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Club Cocktails | 


ABOTTLED DELIGHT 








Your Common 


Sense 


will tell you that a 
mixed - by - guess - 
work drink can 
never be as good 
as a CLUB COCK- 
TAIL, mixed -to - 
measure, 
Try this out—just once. 
Say “CLUB COCK. 
TAILS” to your deal- 
er. Your sense of taste 
will then prove your 
common sense. 
CLUB COCKTAILS 
are the fussless kind, al- 
: ways ready for use. Just 
strain through cracked 
ice and drink. 
Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popu- 
lar. Atall good dealers 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
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| DEITIES 


The Utmost in ¢ igarettes 


They have brought 
the luxury ‘of the 
Old World to the New 


Plain 


or 


Cork Jips 


MAILED 


Boat and Engine Book Fret 
Just like a 30-Footer Donot think of Buying a Launch or 
only Engine until you see our Hand- 
qualler some Book ere eX 
OUR 







WONDERFUL 
LAUNCH 









BARGAINS 
Only 121 for this 
complete 16-ft. Launch—8 i. P., guaranteed seif-starting En 
tne, weedless Wheel and Rudder. Result of 30 years’ experi- 
en Money back if not as represented. Write 
for free catalog today 
! sine in Weee reve 
' tit ; 


rsible, self-starting 
gines t a buving their 
own Hulls Engine cont led by one lever, 
Special preposition to agents 
for a limited time only. 


C. T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO., 
006 Canal Street, Greenville, Mich, 














EARN BIC SALARIES 


1 From $1,000 to $10,000 a year and expenses. 
If you want to enter the easiest, best paid 
profession in the world, our free catalogue, 
‘A Kaight of The Grip.” will show you 

how, We place thousandsof our graduates in 

»0od positions with the best firms all overthe 
nited States and Canada. Write or call for 
particulars today. Address uearest office. 
Dept. 457 NATIONAL SALESMEN'S TRAVELING ASS’N 
Chicago, Kansas City, New York, Minneapolis, 
1 San Francisce, Atlanta. 
















| this direction substituted. 
| prove a worthy work for a journal that 














By Way 
OF COMMENT 
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| SUGGESTIONS OUT OF COURT. 


In a recent issue of the Ofsego 
| Farmer, of Cooperstown, N. Y., appears 
the following notice: 

‘*The special numbers that are being 
issued with frequency by JupGe, a jour- 
nal that stands in the front rank of 
America’s humorous publications, are 
proving decidedly attractive. Their 
particular interest is due largely to the 
|fact that they deal with unexpected 
phases of human life, not with geo- 


iY 


ia on hile ers 
ul uy i 
: av: ae 





much good, sound intelligence of the 
kind known up here in York State as 
‘hoss sense.’ ’’ 

The attencion of the Farmer is di- 
rected by the Court to the cartoon in 
this issue, entitled, ‘‘Back to the 
Farm.”’’ JUDGE maintains that there is 
a lot of good ‘‘ hoss sense ”’ in this pic- 
ture. The Farmer will find on the edi- 
torial page some pertinent observations, 
also, on this subject. 








| 7 res \lal 
EXTRACT FROM THE PUNKVILLE NEWS. 
Ezekial Medders, son of Josh Medders, who is studying science, has returned 


to his home in this township for an indefinite stay.’’ 


graphical sections, the seasons, and 

other more or less humdrum topics.’’ 
After saying a ‘‘few kind words’’ 

| about one of these numbers, the Farmer 


| adds: 


‘The Farmer would suggest that 
JUDGE, in view of the fact that its opin- 
ions have many followers who reside 
outside the metropolis, give a special 
number dealing with town and country 
life, wherein the time-honored cranks 
in which the farmer, small newspaper 
publisher, etc., appear as,the subject be 
eliminated and some really new jokes in 
It would 


exhibits under its coating of humor so 


JUDGE’S CARTOONS. 


The tariff question is fast becoming ! 
in England as important a question as | 
it is in the United States. In speaking} 
of some of JupGE’s c&rtoons, the Lon- 
don Morning Post says, ‘‘JuDGE is a 
conventional figure, like our Punch, 
Its cartdons have had much to do with 
the Republican success, and as one looks 
over them one is struck by the applica- 
bility of the arguments they enforce to | 
the political situation in Great Britain 
to-day. They are not flattering to John 
Bull; * * but this aspect of the 
controversy apart, many of the draw- 
ings might be reproduced with scarcely 
an alteration.’’ ., 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 









25c 


CAMBRIDGE 


in boxes of ten 


To know what 
you’re missing— 


try them. 


AMBASSADOR 


35e 


In Cork and Plain Tips 
** The Little Brown Box’” 


Philip Morris 
Cisarettes 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York and Montreal. 








Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Recommended 
by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 


CONSTIPATIO 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 


Hunyadi77 





















| Champagne 


HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 





Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

Se NTT 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 











Wy ZA Looks like adiamond—wears like 
ga diamond—brilliancy guarante¢ 
forever—stands filing like adiamou 
—stands heat like a diamond—has 







ano paste, foil or artificial backinc. 





w 1-20th the costofdiamonds. Seton'y 






in solid gold mountings. A marve'- 


~ ously reconstructed gem, not an 





“or our catalog, it’s free. 


C0., 


imitation. Sent n approval. Write 
No canvassers wanted 


469 N. Broadway, St. Louis. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


the after-dinner size 
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LOCAL COLOR. 
By CAROLYN WELLS. 
«¢ TAMIE,’’ said his mother, as she came 
into the room where the boy sat read- 
ing, ‘‘ why have you those turkey feathers 
sticking up on your head?’’ 

Jamie lifted his earnest face, which, 
with its red flannel headband stuck full of 
turkey quills, looked almost ferocious, and 
answered, 

‘*I’m reading Cooper, mother, and it 
helps.”” 


HANDSOME is who works his hands some. 
















IN RAILROAD PARLANCE. 
IMEKEEPER—A pawnbroker. 
Fast Mail—A dissipated man. 
Meeting Point—Lips of lovers. 
Division Terminal—Matrimony. 
Locomotive Tender—A chiropodist. 
Switch Stand—aA hair-dressing cabinet. 












COME BACK 
wiTH THET 
DAwG-! / 1 









THE REAL STRUGGLE. 
‘66 T SUPPOSE, now that you are married 
and settled down, life is a struggle for 
bread.’’ 
‘* Not exactly. It’s more of a struggle 
STONE DAY. with bread.’’ 














APT TERN 


BACK TO THE FARM 
DITOR or JupcEe— 
To-day there is a 


wide movement among a 
very large circle of think- 
ing people, who voice the 
ter’ cry of ‘‘ Back to the 
y# Farm!’’ You know only 
P too well what a_ keen 

weapon the shaft of hu- 

mor and satire is, and I 

wish to ask you if you 

would co-operate with 

this movement, either 
. now or when you can con- 

veniently do so, by re- 
fraining from holding up to your 
readers the ridiculous as seen in 
the life or words of the farmer. 

In my parish I see my boys leav- 
ing the farms and going to the city 
to earn a mere pittance, because 
they feel the reproach which at- 
taches to the life of the farmer. 
Many farms about here are lying 
idle, when nothing in God’s world 
prevents their occupation but this 
same reproach of the ‘‘ Rube.’’ 
The temptation to be a cheap sport 
on twelve dollars per week is great, 
and in some cases seems almost inevi- 
. table; yet I believe these boys could do 
very well on the farms, if they would do 
it in a scientific manner. I ask your 
valuable co-operation as described above. 

Yours truly, 
Howarp Key Bartow. 

The Rectory, Cohasset, Mass. 







We would most respectfully call the at- 
tention of the Rev. Mr. Bartow to the 
cartoon, ‘‘ Back to the Farm,’’ in this is- 
sue. To him and to many other ministers 
it should suggest a new version—without 
the living—of ‘‘The Prodigal 
Son.’’ There are too many farmboys liv- 
ing—to be more exact, existing—in New 
York. What is true of America’s largest 
city is doubtless true of other cities. 
Fortunately most such youths, after a few 
months in the city, come to that ‘‘ hoss 
sense ’’ of which the Otsego Farmer (see 
comment on a preceding page) speaks, 
and ‘‘ arise go unto their father, 
where there is bread enough and to 
spare.’’ Only false pride prevents others. 

We don’t mind telling the Rev. Mr. 
Bartow that the man who tells in JupGcE 
about a nice crock of homespun butter 
and six dozen newmown eggs is himself a 
“*Rube.’" The most tempting offers of 
metropolitan papers could never lure him 
away from the old home amid the hills. 

The farmer plowing a straight furrow 
is never ridiculous. It is only when he 
gets out of his home surroundings that he 
becomes amusing. 


riotous 


and 


For example, when 
he goes to the city and rides up and down 
several times in an elevator in a tall 
office building, and then goes back to the 
farm and brags how he did not pay a sin- 
gle fare for all the trips. But the farmer 
in the city is not half so ridiculous as the 
city man in the country, when the latter 
asks at milking time how much it costs 
to keep the cows in chewing gum. Of 
The hu- 
morists, however, must always take the 
extreme rather than the average. 


course these are extreme types. 
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JuDGE never holds farmers as a class 
up to ridicule; it is only the individual 
farmer who is sometimes amusing, not 
for what he is, but for what he does. As 
a matter of fact, ‘‘ His Honor’’ has found 
much more fun in the city flat and the 
suburban homes than he has on the farm. 

Beyond the permissibility of a doubt, 
the abandoned farms which the Rev. Mr. 
Bartow mentions offer much greater ad- 
vantages to the country boy than do the 
crowded factories of the city. 


*“ LIBERTY AND UNION.”’ 


FOUNTAIN is to be 

erected at Annapolis, 
Md., in commemoration of 
the establishment of civil 
and religious liberty in 
Maryland. The design 
contains the figures of a 
Puritan, a cavalier, and a priest. Cardi- 
nal Gibbons opposes it on the ground that 
it should contain nothing but the figure 
of Lord Baltimore. Some one suggests 
that the design should embrace the figures 
of ex-Vice-President Fairbanks and his 


Holiness the Pope. 











A “SAFE AND SANE” FOURTH. 
RADUALLY people 
have been led to sup- 
pose that the only way to 
celebrate the Fourth is 
with the noise and slaugh- 
ter of recent years. But 
think what it costs. The 
Society for the Suppression of Unneces- 
sary Noise has gathered statistics show- 
ing that in the last seven years Fourth 
of July celebrations have been responsible 
for 1,513 deaths, 33,003 accidents, and a 
property loss by fire of $20,000,000. 
Last season there were about a dozen 
deaths resulting from football, and great 
indignation was awakened throughout the 
land. Cne should like to see one-half the 
feeling thus aroused turned against the 
destruction of life which takes place on 
this one day in early July. While the 
Saul of football has slain his tens, the 
David of July 4th has slain his thousands. 
The plan for an equally enjoyable but 
safe celebration of the Fourth of July is 
indorsed by President Taft and the Gov- 
ernors of many States. And now is the 
time to press the matter before State 
Legislatures if relief is to be had this 
year. Municipalities, too, can do much, 
as Baltimore, Cleveland, and some other 
cities have already demonstrated. Alder- 
man Nicoll has introduced a resolution 
that would do away with much of the 
noise and danger of New York City’s 
celebration. The resolution provides that 
only persons above the age of twenty-one 
shall be granted permits to set off fire- 
works, and that the applicant must pay a 
$5 license fee and give a $5,000 bond to 
hold the city harmless from any danger. 
This is rather a severe remedy, but, when 
you stop to think, not quite so severe, 
after all, as the fearful loss of children’s 
lives and the destruction of property. 
The feature of quiet is worth considera- 
tion, but this is completely overshadowed 
by the desire for protection to life and 
property. The agitation must be con- 
tinued until a safer Fourth is secured. 
JupGE publishes this editorial at the 
present time in the hopes that city fathers 
will profit thereby. 











LIFE IS A WAITING GAME. 
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““ON THE BANKS OF THE WABASH.” THE PRESENT SPEAKER OF 
** Who has been here since I’ve been gone?’”’ THE HOUSE. 


“LOOK OUT FOR THE CARS!’ 





PERTINENT PICTURES OF PROMINENT PEOPLE. 


WOMEN AND THE BALLOT 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 
: WOMAN with a ballot in her 
hand is reminiscent of a rose- 
bud wrestling with a threshing 
machine. 
If ballots 


boxes, women would be 
more at home handling 


them. 

The flutter of a petti- 
coat loses its fascination in politics. 

A woman at the polls and a baby in the cradle 
don’t seem to harmonize, somehow. 

When the women vote, the hens will crow; 
and everybody knows what everybody says about 

















} 


came in 





crowing hens. 

Women may have children and have the bal- 
lot, but their nature doesn’t demand the ballot. 

What is home without a ballot box? 

The eternal feminine is fine campaign material. 

Women may become great statesmen, but they 
will never be great politicians. 

How would a woman’s reputation look in society 
after it _ passed through about one mud-slinging A NOTE FROM 
campaign? And what would the other women say? BIRDVILLE. 


Trate landlord—‘‘See 

here, Mr. Nightin- 

gale, if you don’t stop 

this singing after sun- 

down you'll have 

to move out of this 
flat !’’ 


THE LAST WORD. 
| )EISaMINED to have the lust word, the woman 
hunted through the dictionary and soon emerged 
triumphant with a list of three thousand framed from 
‘** Constantinople,’’ and received therefor one year’s 
subscription in the Joyful Home’s big prize contest. 


Gj 


Ba 








EVERYDAY PHILOSOPHY. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
—) OU COULD never convince a hustling circu- 
lar distributer that Rome cannot be billed 
in a day. 
Before marriage, man thinks about the way 
she looks; after marriage, about the way she cooks, 
Some men who pay as they go make it pay 
every time they go. 
You can’t always bank on the safe in a bank 
being safe. 
To court one’s sweetheart is a delight, but 
z,, to court one’s wife is more so, and less 
- expensive. 

The man who does not readily recog- 
nize an old tune may be said to be color blind 
in his ears. 

Hay-fever medicine should be taken through 
a straw. 

Men hesitate to open the door to big oppor- 
tunities, for fear that the little ones already 
within will escape. 

The author is a kind of farmer who hauls his 
product to market with postage stamps. 

Many plans laid for good are allowed to lay for 
good. 

There are more liars in this country than you 
would believe. 

When the optimist tumbles over a stumbling- 
block, he simply smiles and sits on it long enough to 
rest. 

Classical 
they prefer bragtime. 


musicians condemn ragtime because 
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SCENTING 
Aviator—'‘ Whew | They ‘re cooking ham and cabbage in that place. 
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A LANDING PLACE. 
We had better go on until we strike roast beef '’ 
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GOOD ADVICE—BACK TO THE FARM 
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THE CYNIC’S EXAMINATION PAPERS FOR EVERYBODY 
By R. W. SNEDDON 
THE POLICEMAN 
1 GIVE some account of the training which you underwent 
* from the age of five to fit you for your present position. 
2. Give the equivalent for the phrase, ‘‘ Beat it!’’ in 
French, German, Italian, Spanish, Greek, 
Yiddish, Fifth Avenue, Bowery, and Street Car. 
its unfortunate connection in derivation with the word ‘‘ club.’’ 
3. What is the nature of your duties? Denote the methods 
whereby an old lady may be induced to cross the street without 
holding up the traffic for half an hour. 
4. What are the arguments you would avail yourself of in 
a cunversation with a person of evident munificence who desired 
you to join him in putting away some of the stuff which ren- 


Russian, Syriac, 


Point out 


dered him so loquacious and so disinclined to retire to his repose? 

5. What is that degree of bravado which entitles you to 
apply the epithet ‘‘ fresh’’ to a harmless individual who is ad 
miring the height of the Metropolitan and resents your evident 
lack of sympathy with his artistic manifestation? At what 
stage of the conversation may you reasonably comment upon 
his lack of locomotion and test the durability of your club upon 
the tenderest part of his anatomy? With what witty retort 
may you silence any of his protestations, without an undue 
display of asperity? 

6. How often in the course of a year may you be expected 
to extinguish a ‘‘ dip 
*‘rattler,’’ after extracting from his pockets the “‘ live poke ”’ 
he has relieved a passenger of? 

7. What is the date of your annual balance of levies by and 
tive a rough estimate of the expense of running 


“sé ” 


who has been working a crosstown 


from you? 
your palace, together with the number of lackeys you are popu- 
larly supposed to have to wait upon you. 

8. Explain your importance as a political factor and state 
precisely what part you play in the history which is being made 


























HANDY-CAP. 


THE SUBURBAN 


the leg with a hatpin, knocked your cap off, torn your uni- 
form, kicked you on the shins, and called down the vengeance 
of heaven and a mysterious friend in high authority on you and 
your posterity for ten generations. 

10. Prepare a statement of refutations suitable for reply- 
ing to the following charges: (a) That after inspection by the 
roundsman you found shelter in a saloon backroom and had 
cigars and beer on the house. (b) That your record for the 
hundred yards was twelve seconds. (c) That you prodded Billy 
Taylor, of the Flim-flam Joint, in the stomach with his own 
ham knife, in order to obtain a bottle of the best for a sick 
man two blocks away in Gum Shoe Alley. (d) That you en- 
deavored to borrow ten dollars from Jim Casey, of the Cracker- 
jack Dance Hall, for the purpose of inducing your senator to 
promote a bill for the general increase of pay among deserving 




















NATURE'S TOUCH. 
‘* My priceless landscape is ruined by sticks and leaves !’ 
‘* Brace up, old man; that’s the first touch of nature 
I've ever seen in your pictures.’ 


daily by the million organizations which run the coun- 
try. Has the term “‘ harness bull ’’ applied to you as 
a full-dress patrolman anything to do with the 
** pull’’ you have? 

9. Give some indication of how you would ad- 
dress a suffragette who had stabbed you through 





patrolmen. (e) That you were so unfortunate as not to notice who was trav- 
eling the rounds, and in his sight to beat a friend of the mayor of Big City 
because he chose to dispute your acquaintance with a lady friend. 

11. Draw up ascheme of weight-reducing exercises, such as you might 
undergo in view of promotion to the traffic squad. 

12. Draw a sketch map of your city, marking in red ink all delicates- 
sen shops, bakeries, saloons, cigar stores, drug stores, moving-picture 
shows into which the stern necessity of your duty leads you. 

13. How many children on an average do you rescue daily from death? 
Is any notice taken of this, and by whom, if any? 

14. What sum do you devote weekly to the support of old men and 
women whom it is manifestly your duty to run in for begging? 

15. Kindly offer some explanation of your inconsistencies. Why should 
your name never be out of the papers as an offender against that order 
which you are supposed to keep? Why should there be side by side with 
it a daily account of some 
daring deed? Why with one 
hand should you help the 
weak, and with the other cuff 
the unoffending stranger? 
Why should you forget you 
are the servant of the public 
and not its master? 


AN OPEN LETTER 
iy SoutH PoL_e—Ac- 
cept my sympathy. I 
hear that they are after you, 
Yours fraternally, 
Nortu Poe. 


too. 





Grower. a 


WINTER COAL.” 


NLIKE the labor-union 
members, baseball play- 

ers keep right on working 
after they go out on a strike. 


‘*LAYING IN THE 








JUDGE 
THE NEW MAID. 
By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
HE WAS an attractive little piece of bric-a-brac to the eye, and I 
think the general manager of my household chose her from among 
the many candidates for the honor at the intelligence office for the rea- 
son that her coloring fell nicely into the decorative scheme of our white 
\ and gold parlor. 
\ *‘ She is just the thing for a five o’clock tea!’’ shesaid. ‘‘ Her 
\ hair is soft and fluffy and sunshiny in hue, and she has a pleasant little 
manner of self-effacement that will go well with the bric-a-brac.’’ 
**Good!’’ said I. ‘* Where did you get her—at a china shop?’’ 
‘*No,’’ replied the general manager; ‘‘ at the intelligence office.”’ 
‘* Here’s hoping she has not left all her 





** Good again!’’ said I. 





intelligence at the office.”’ 

And then she began. 

At the end of the first week the fact that she would go well with the bric-a-brac 
seemed to lack importance, for the reason that there was no bric-a-brac left for her to 
go with. What few things there were that had not gone to the repair shop had been 
carted away in the waste by the gentleman who calls for ashes and such things. The 
only thing that was breakable in the house that was not broken was her unbroken ca- 
pacity for breaking things. To touch with her was to shiver, and 
by the time she had been with us a month I really felt that it 














MAN’S WISDOM. 
What on airth be yew a-bringin’ thet thar bull in- 


Aunt Becky 
tew this house fer ?’’ 

Uncle Silas—‘ Tew help yew out with yer dressmakin’, Becky. 
skirt would look better ‘ gored’? Wa-al, I brung th’ bull in tew dew th’ gorin’. 


Lan’ sakes, Silas Silvernail ! 


Didn’t I hear yew say yer new 


” 


would have been less expensive if I had purchased an automobile 
and gone without a housemaid. Finally, when on the third morn- 
ing of her second month of service a great crash belowstairs was 
the first intimation that we had had of her effort to dust our tall 
grandfather’s clock, we decided that the golden-haired young per- 
son was a luxury that we could not afford, and she was given no- 
tice. There was that about her that so warmed our hearts that 
we made it a two weeks’ notice, and then for prudential reasons we 
paid her her wages for that time and let her depart immediately. 

‘* Well, my dear,’’ said I, as I entered my home upon my 
return from business that night, ‘‘ has our treasure departed?’’ 

‘* Yes,’’ said the general manager, with a deep sigh of relief; 
** she left this morning.’’ 

** And without further damage?’’ I queried. 


** Not exactly,’’ said the general manager. ‘‘ She was suc- 


cessful up to the last moment, and broke the newel post on the 
front stoop as she departed.’’ 

** Did she have the nerve to ask you for a reference?’’ I 
asked. 












A DECEIVING ODOR. 


Her father 
Mary is smoking cigarettes. 


‘* That young man who comes to see 
I smell ’em!’’ 


‘Oh, yes, of course!’’ laughed the 
general manager. ‘‘I gave her one.”’ 

‘* Great Scott, my dear!’’ I protested. 
‘*What on earth did you do that for? 
You haven’t any right to turn a breaker 
like that loose in the households of inno- 
cent and unsuspecting parties. What 
could you say?’’ 

‘*T gave her a reference as the most 
complete vacuum cleaner I had ever met,”’ 
said the general manager, with a slight 
giggle. 

‘* A vacuum cleaner?’’ I demanded. 

‘* Yes,’’ laughed the general manager. 
‘*T said that a vacuum was the only thing 
she could be trusted to handle with safety, 
and I added that if the people who em- 
ployed her hadn’t any vacuums on hand 
that needed cleaning, if they would only 
give her time she would create one.’’ 

‘*T see,’’ said I, with a grin. ‘‘ And 
how did she take it?’’ 

‘* She thanked me and left,’’ said the 
general manager. 

‘‘Satisfied with a 
that?’’ I cried. 

‘* Oh, yes!’’ said the general mana- 
ger. ‘‘ Yousee, the poor little thing had 
never learned to read.”’ 


reference like 


HE bitterest disappointment 
to a great man is his sons. 








ANOTHER CASE OF DR. COOK. 
First frog—‘‘ Hi, fellows, come quick ! 


Here ’s the South Pole |’’ 
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APPETIZING. 
Guest—‘* I’ve just swallowed a hair !’’ 
Waiter—‘‘ Well, sir, that ought to tickle your palate, sir.’ 


ACCORDING TO THE MAGAZINES. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 


H, LAND of the free! 
Hark to the cry of dismay! 
The end is at hand, for we’re losing our sand— 
Or that’s what the magazines say ! 





Our business is crooked and ugly and mean, 
Controlled by a handful of crooks, 

Who cornered the earth with benevolent smile 
And hold it with merciless hooks. 

Our forests are gone, and the land, and the coal, 
Our liberty flittered away, 

And we are but slaves of a new-fashioned kind— 
Or that’s what the magazines say ! 


The government’s rotten, and owned by the trusts, 
And truly a matter for jest, 
A thing to deride when we talk on the side, 
And almost a nuisance and pest. 
The Senate is naught but a plutocrat club, 
Where the wealthy assemble for play; 
The House is a mob of subservient tools— 
Or that’s what the magazines say ! 


Our schools are a fake and unworthy the name, 
And the children are drawing the blanks; 

Our colleges, false to tradition and trust, 
Are turning out skeptics and cranks. 

The preachers are lazy and vapid and dull, 
Pretending to preach and to pray; 

The doctors and lawyers are plucking the geese-— 
Or that’s what the magazines say! 





Our literature is a feeble affair, 
Our music is little but trash; 

The theater’s rank and indecent and bad, 
And sold to dishonor for cash. 

The press is a brute, and it’s muzzled at that, 
And nobody cares for its bray; 

And the people are asses and easily fooled— 
Or that’s what the magazines say ! 


The microbes are biting us all in the neck, 
Bacilli are chewing inside, 

The hookworm is eating up millions at once, 
And killing our national pride. 

The workers are lazy and weary of toil, 
And greedy for muchness of pay; 

But the capital bug got away with the lunch— 
Or that’s what the magazines say ! 


Oh, land of the free! Oh, home of the brave! 
Art weary of raking the muck? 
Then lift up your eyes to the blue in the skies 
And whistle a bit for good luck! 
For good Uncle Sam is an honest old boy, 
And he loves the good ‘‘ man with the hoe,’’ 
So he’ll do about right as he stands in the light— 
And THAT’s what the magazines KNow! 








Oh, home of the brave! 





JUDGE 


— 


’ 


DEFINED. 

First shade— 
** What is the Hall 
of Fame?’’ 

Second shade— 
‘*‘An apartment 
house with too 
many janitors.’’ 


PERPETUAL. 

Howell—‘‘ He ia 
one of our city fa- 
thers.’’ 

Powell — “He 
has been in office so 
long that he might 
be considered a city 
grandfather.”’ 


THE DIFFERENCE. 

Knicker—‘‘In ‘ye 
olden time’ a sermon 
came under half a dozen 
heads. 

Bocker—‘ And now it 


goes over hats.’’ 


” 


HIS WAY OF POPPING. 
Miss de Style-—‘‘ Am 
I the first girl you ever 
loved?’’ 
Mr. Gunbusta—‘‘ No; 
but I hope you’ll be the 
last.’”’ 


A LITTLE SCHEME 
OF HERS. 
Ella—‘‘ Why do you 
let him call you by your 
first name?”’ 
Stella—‘T want to 
encourage him to help 
me get rid of my last 
name .’”’ 
HE matrimonial 
match lights on the 
money-box nowadays. 


A FARMER was sawing wood, when it occurred to him that 
he ought to have the help of one or more of his five boys. 
Lifting up his voice, he called, but not a boy appeared. 
At dinner, of course, they all appeared, and it was not 
necessary to call them. 
‘* Where were you all about two hours ago, when I wanted 
you and shouted for you?’’ 
‘*T was in the shop, settin’ the saw,’ 
‘* And I was in the barn, settin’ a hen,”’ 
second, 
‘I was in gran’ma’s room, settin’ the clock,’’ said 
the third. 
‘“‘I was in the garret, settin’ the trap,’’ said the 
/\ fourth. 


f \ er. 


the youngest. 


ME authors have a saving sense of humor that 

















































SETTIN’. 


said one. 
said the 


‘* You are a remarkable set!’’ remarked the farm- 
‘‘And where were you?”’ he continued, turning to 


‘*T was on the doorstep, settin’ still.’’ 


does not add much to their bank account. 


HE SAW TOO LATE. 


Voice from underneath—‘ Back 'er oop a bit, Mulcahey, till Oi 
see how th’ dom’ thing wor-rks!’’ 






JEVERY CLOUD HAS 
20 SILVER LINING 












° ct @ 
Get en an airship 
and catch a cloud. 











THE OPINIONS OF 


MR. WALKER 


hy ANDREW B 


HEN Mister William Walker took 
A plate of fragments from the 
cook, 
He found the roasted chicken wing 
A savory, delightful thing. 
** This food,*’ he said, ‘‘ enchants; but still 
It’s leavin’s of the feast,’’ said Bill. 


SAATON 


When William at the farmhouse door 

** First aid for tourists’’ would implore, 

He did not pass the cruller by, 

Nor yet the peach or pumpkin pie. 

‘*They'’re good,’’ he said, ‘‘ they’re good, 
indeed; 

But still they’re leavin’s from the feed.”’ 


When Walker in the orchard found 

A peck of fruit upon the ground, 

He sorted, ate, and had his fill 

Of ripe and mellow apples. ‘‘ Still, 
Though very good they are,’’ said he, 

** They're windfall leavin’s from the tree.’ 


” 


As William walked, a book he read, 
With picture plates embellish-ed. 

He read and laughed till evening star, 
Then launched his judgment at the bar: 
‘* Though some are taffy, some are fudge, 


? 


They’re leavin’s all, if /’m the judge! 


HE POWDER manufacturer is responsi- 
ble for many blasted hopes. 














LIKE MOST MEN. 

** What 's your opinion of this woman suffrage 
question, Willy ?’ 

**Oh, I'm on de fence."’ 


COULD HAVE BEEN WORSE. 

AMOCLES was intently watching 

the sword suspended over his 
head by a single hair. 

** Oh, well,’’ he chuckled, 
might be worse. 
wife had found that long golden hair 
on my toga.”’ 

Whereupon he ate his meal with 


“se it 


Just suppose my 


great composure and hilarity. 


WHY HE? 
E PICKED the stranger’s pock- 
ets, but the job was quite a 
botch, 
For he didn’t take the time to take 
his watch. 


DIDN’T 


Keep ahead by keeping a cool head. 


THE FUTURE FOR 


Farmer 
Vr. l p-te ~date 
with the aero advertising fellow.”’ 






THE UP-TO-DATE 
‘* Them ’s the gosh dingist rows of cabbage I ever saw ! 
‘* Those cabbages make letters. 








PHS 
SURE CURE 








BIPOS EYE VIEW OF CABBAGE PATCH 








~ ta 


GARDENER. 





You ought to see the deal I put through 


THE SLEEPY MAN’S NAME. 


URING the 
opening of the Democratic National 


morning prior to the 
Convention, a special meeting of those 
delegates already arrived was held to dis- 
cuss and vote on some preliminary meas- 
ures. These met in a smaller hall, oppo- 
site the convention hall; and when they 
were all assembled in the stuffy room, 


one of the members leaned back wea- 
rily in his chair and promptly fell 
asleep. 


After an hour's session, the chair- 
man called a vote on a certain measure. 
All responded but the sleeper, whose 
snores now and then echoed through 
the room. 

‘* Here! 


that man up!’’ de- 






wake 


DwA Rews. 


AN ILLUSTRATED 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


manded the chairman, at this point. 
‘* What’s his name, anyway?’’ 

No one being able to tell, and no one 
following the chairman’s order to wake 
the sleeper up, that functionary at once 
called upon a ballot clerk to carry out 
the order. So accordingly the clerk hur- 
ried down the aisle to the dozer, shook 
him vigorously by the arm, asking him 
his name the while. 

With a broken snore that perforated 
the atmosphere, the sleeper awoke. 

‘*What’s his name?’’ again called 

out the impatient chairman. 
At this, the clerk straightened up 
from the unknown member's chair, 
and announced, to the accompaniment 
of a roar of laughter, 





‘‘Mr. Chairman, he says his 
name is Knapp!”’ 
ALWAYS. 
UST stop to think when all seems 


lost, 
The lesson Nature teaches— 
Despite the annual fatal frost 
We always get our peaches. 


THE OUTLOOK. 
‘6 ye were very cold last even- 
ing,’’ phoned the young man 
to the girl he had called on. Then 
he added anxiously, ‘‘ What is the 
outlook for to-night ?’’ 
‘Fair and warmer to-night,”’ 
came the answer promptly. 


HEART VS. STOMACH. 
Jones—‘‘ I see Smith has given 
up vegetarianism. ”’ 
Brown—‘‘ Yes; he’s a vegeta- 
rian at heart, but his stomach has 
other views ”’ : 
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| “T cannot tell how the truth may be | 4) 
/ say the tale as ‘twas toid to me.”’ f | 
Z| UP IN THE AIR. A WARNING TO } 
thew N 7 In view of the con- CHAUFFEURS. f f / 
y { 7“>)| troversy now raging Discussing the pro- ||/ /4, 
Ri) wh) among aviators as to posed laws against ||//,// * “4 
a2 Nf/£4| who owns the air, the scorching motorists, ‘[°/~// f J 
5u g|| following story is Raymond Hitchcock, as ba 
) “28° credited to Glenn H. of ‘‘The Yankee Con- '~-/3'~ 
Curtiss. Mr. Curtiss sul’’ fame, said, 
was speaking ‘‘in lighter vein’’ of the ‘It is time to check these men. They 
Wrights. are getting quite too reckless. There 


‘In spite of what the papers say, they 
don’t own the air. Possibly you haven’t 
heard about the conversation that was 
overheard between them at their Dayton 
plant. 

‘«“Orville,’ cried Wilbur, running out 
of doors excitedly, ‘look! Here’s an- 
other aviator using our patent!’ 

‘**He certainly is!’ shouted Orville. 
‘That’s our simultaneous warping and 
steering movement to a T!’ 

***Call a cop!’ screamed Wilbur. 
‘Get out another injunction!’ 

‘*But Orville, who had looked through 
his binocular, put his hand on his 
brother’s arm. 

‘**Come back to your work, Wilbur,’ 
he said. ‘It’s a duck.’ ”’ 


NO PLACE FOR HIM. 


An office-seeker, meeting Mayor Gay- 
nor, of New York, as he was walking 
across the Brooklyn Bridge, thought it 
would be a good opportunity to brace 
him for a job. 

‘‘Good-morning, your honor,’’ began 
the man. ‘‘I would consider it a great 
favor if you would’’—— 

The man got no further, for the 
mayor looked him over and said, ‘‘Good- 
morning, sir. I know your face, but I 
can’t place you.’’ 


ROMULUS AND REMUS. 


Mr. Ford had just met a man who had 
come from Rome. He relates the con- 
versation. 

***Well,’ I said to him, ‘how did you 
like the old town?’ 

‘*A very artistic city, that’s what 
Rome is,” he replied. 

***Tell me,’ said I, ‘what work of art 
struck you most in Rome?’ 

***Well, sir,’ said he, ‘if you ask me, 
I must say that what struck me most 
was that gol durned metal group of 
Romeo and Juliet deriving their nutri- 
ment from a she wolf.’’’ | 






If You Want 
Hair 





CKER’S TAR SOAP 


cleansing, antiseptic and tonic properties 
pure pine-tar, glycerine and sweet vege- 
vils have given it an exclusive character, 
invarying results, for over 35 years. 


iE PACKER MFG. CO., New York , 











was more truth than humor in a bur- 
lesque dialogue I read in a manuscript 
play the other night. 

‘**Tf there’s one thing more than an- 
other I hate to run over,’ said a bur- 
lesque chauffeur, ‘it’s a baby.’ 

** *Quite right,’ his companion agreed. 


‘Those feeding bottles do play hob with 


a tire, don’t they?’ ”’ 





ROSY COLOR 
PRODUCED BY POSTUM. 


‘* When a person rises from each meal 
with a ringing in the ears and a general 
sense of nervousness, it is a common 

| habit to charge it to a deranged stomach. 

‘*T found it was caused from drinking 
coffee, which I never suspected for a 
long time, but found by leaving off cof- 
fee that the disagreeable feelings went 
away. 

‘*T was brought to think of the sub- 


ject by getting some Postum, and this | 


brought me out of trouble. 

‘It is a most appetizing and invigor- 
ating beverage and has been of such 
great benefit to me that I naturally 
speak of it from time to time as oppor- 
tunity offers. 

‘“‘A lady friend complained to me 
that she had tried Postum, but it did 
not taste good. In reply to my ques- 
tion she said she guessed she boiled it 
about ten minutes. I advised her to 
follow directions and know that she 
boiled it fifteen or twenty minutes, and 
she would have something worth talk- 
ing about. A short time ago I heard 
one of her children say that they were 
drinking Postum nowadays, so I judge 
she succeeded in making it good, which 
is by no means a difficult task. 

**The son of one of my friends was 
formerly a pale lad, but since he has 
been drinking Postum, has a fine color. 
There is plenty of evidence that Postum 
actually does ‘ make red blood,’ as the 
famous trade-mark says.’’ 

Read ‘‘ The Road to Wellville,’’ found 
in packages. ‘‘ There’s a Reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


NOT THE SEALSKIN. 


Senator Depew, of New York, is said | 
to have told the following story about 
‘‘unsympathetic women’’ at a New York 
club recently: 

‘‘ About the worst thing that can hap- 
pen to a man is to have an unsympa- 
thetic wife. 

‘‘Poor Jones trudged home through 
zero weather the other night, and, blow- 
ing on his frozen hands, said solemnly, 

***Well, I’ve got the sack.’ 

‘**Oh, you dear!’ his wife cried. | 
‘The sealskin or the other one?’ 

‘**The other one,’ said Jones.’’ 


Some men are both producer and con- 
sumer—they produce the coin to con- 


sume the loin. | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






CO thing the wise 
college girl knows. 
Karo makes dandy fudge, 
butter-scotch and taffy— 


and that she can’t get the same 
goodness and flavor without it. It 
is a pure, wholesome sweet for all 
cooking and table uses—and agrees 
with everybody. 


~ Karo 


CORN SYRUP 


Eat it on Use it for 
Griddle Cakes Ginger Bread 
Hot Biscuit Cookies 
Waffles Candy 

Send your name on a post card for 
Karo Cook Book—fifty pages, includ- 
ing thirty perfect recipes for home 
candy making. 
Corn Products Refining Co. 
NEW YORK 
Dept. ‘““F.F.”’ 

























P. O. Box 161 





















































NO SACRIFICE WANTED. 


Current advertisements of Mark Twain’s work say that Mark ‘‘has made 
a great personal sacrifice’’ that his books may go into every American home. 

An admirer of Mark was about to send for a set of the books when he saw 
the statement about Mark’s ‘‘great personal sacrifice.’”’” He promptly tore up 
the letter and check, saying, ‘'1’m not going to have Mark make a personal sac- 
rifice on my account.”’ 





| JUDGE’S CARICATURE STUDIES. 


‘“DEACON ”’ HEMPHILL, 
Editor Richmond Times-Dispatch. 














THE PHOTOGRAPH. 


CURES 


HEADACHES 


10¢,25¢,50¢ & $190 Bottles. 





THE ORIGINAL AND 
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has always been and still 1s made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres Char 
treux), who, since their expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labe and insignia originated by 
the Monks have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this country to be 
still the exclusive property of the } 


queur 


Peres Chartreux 
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GENUINE CHARTREUSE 


lonks, their world-renowned product is 
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| GAVE HER LEAVE. =? 
\ ‘‘Oh, dear,’’ said Eve petulantly, ‘‘I've got to have 
\ a new spring dress.”’ | 
\ ‘All right,’’ replied Adam; ‘‘go and choose one = 
} \ for yourself.’’ } | 
y So she went and picked one.— University of Minn - —— 


} \ sota Minnehaha. 


NOTES FROM 


Qu 
but so far has shunned the attractiv 


THE COLLEGES. 


contemporary has been spreading timely tidings of our brother colleges, 


e field of news from sister institutions, 


which department we now inaugurate with this issue. 


(Ry the Aasc 


Vassar—Practice for the Easter parade was held yesterday on the avenue, 


wiated Squeeze.) 


the 


entire college promenading up and down for two hours to get in training for 


Easter Sunday. 
millinery. 

Great consternation was caused in at 
the basketball team have been charged 
that they were awarded with ‘‘V’s’’ fo 

Mount Holyoke 
black list here by the senior council. 
held recently, to protest against the ra 
as it has caused a decreased supply of 
part of the tramway company. 


The art department is turning out some fine designs for Easter 


hletic circles here recently. Members of 
with professionalism, because of the fact 
r playing in the letter game. 


Perfumed stationery and chewing gum have been put on the 


A mass meeting of the student body was 
ising of the street-car fare to Amherst, 
fussers, and it looks like a boycott on the 


Two members of the freshman class were discovered by the proctor last week 


cutting a plate of fudge with a nail f 
They claimed there wasn't a knife of a 
Wellesley—Crew practice began last 


ile, and promptly dismissed for a month. 
ny description in the dormitory. 
week. The coxswain appeared in a strik- 


ing sailor suit of mousseline de soie cut on the bias, with a jabeau of a water- 


fall description.-—Princeton Tiger. 


“To.”"" 


should not drink, but I cannot think of one at present.’’ 


said the alcoholic gentleman, ‘‘there are a thousand reasons why I 


Lehigh University Burr. 
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HYPNOTIZED? 


AN ACCEPTABLE EN- 
GAGEMENT GIFT TO 
THE LARGE ARMY OF 
HYPNOTIZED YOUNG 
MEN AND WOMEN. e@ 
OTHER PRINTS ON 
MANY SUBJECTS 
SHOWN IN OUR ART 
CATALOG, SENT FOR 
TEN CENTS. @ 2 
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lished weekly by the 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 


1136-7 Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 
One year, or 52 numbers ° ° $5.00 
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A LA POE. 


Hear the postman with the bills, 

Cussed bills! 

What a world of trembling their coming 
instils! 

How they dun, dun, dun, 

On accounts that have outrun; 

Yet I merrily make fun 

Of the missives as they come 

On the run, 

Piling higher, higher, higher, 

As my cash is growing shyer, 

Keeping pace inversely with the bills, 

With the bills, bills, bills, bills, 

Bills, bills, bills, 

To the stunning and the dunning of the 
bills. J.J. F. 


— University of Minnesota Minnehaha. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 


PECULIARITIES OF THE GREAT. 


Daniel Webster never ate Sen Sen. 

Mohammed, in the Hegira, did not 
ride in an auto. 

Hamlet was the original psychic re- 
search worker. 

Stop watches were not used at the 
first Marathon. 


Napoleon would not use Maxim si- 
lencers. 

Salome never danced to ragtime 
music. 


Darius Green did not have time to in- 
stall a gasoline motor in his flying ma- 
chine. 

Baron Munchausen made it a habit 
never to speak to Ananias or Dr. Cook. 

George Washington did not use Pears’ 
Soap. 

Samson abhorred safety 
Unive rsity of Texas Coyote " 


razors.— 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


Louis—‘‘ Have a cigar?’ 

Phi Beta Kappa—‘‘ Don’t smoke; but 
I'll take a lead pencil instead.’’—Uni- 
versity of Wisconsin Sphinz. 


**I feel rather flighty to-night,’’ said 
the aeroplanist, as he soured away.— 
University of Minnesota Minnehaha. 


HUDSON’S BAY co. 


Mixture Sm 
we w 
patent Humidor tin 

WAKEM & McLAUGHLIN, Inc., U. S. Agents, 
200 Illinois Street, Chicago, Ill. 


If your dealer 
doe $ not carry 
ng Tobacco” send 40 cent 
post paid, full two ounce, 


heir “* Imperial 
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i Protestants, Catholics, 









UNEQUALED IN 
PURITY 








SALTIMORER* ° 


BOTTLED BY 
M ements 
BALTIMOR 








UNSURPASSED IN 
FLAVOR 








Bold at ail first-class cafes and by jobhera, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON. Baltimore, Md 
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ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will sen you 
all newspaper clippings whi ay 
appear about you, your frie ends, or any subje on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” ery 
newspaper and pe sriodic al of importance in th: | ‘nk 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5. | for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
VARICOSE VEINS, "2. 
are compl t veured with inexpensive 4 vmie = nt 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredr and 
liseas Full particulars on receipt of pens 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 9 Temple St.. Springfiel ass 
GET MARRIED —™2ttimozial paper wv ad- 
vertisements of mar ase 
able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, ng. 
etc., mailed, sealed ree. 


. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, os 
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A newly married couple went to Ni- 
agara on a visit. The gentleman, in 
order to convince his dear that he was 
as brave as he was gallant, resolved to 
go down into the Cave of the Winds. 
She, of course, objected, but, finding 
that he was determined, affectionately 
requested him to leave his pocketbook 
and watch behind. 


A man, having hurt his forehead, was 
advised to rub it with brandy. Some 
days after, being asked if he had done 
so, he answered, 

‘*T have tried it several times, but can 
never get the glass higher than my 
mouth.’’ 








She 
He 


Dear Laura, when you were a flirting 
young miss 
And I was your dutiful swain, 
Your smiles could exalt to the summit 
of bliss, 
Your frowns would o’erwhelm 
with pain. 
You were dear to me then, love, but, 
now you’re my wife, 
It is strange the fond tie should be 


me 


nearer 
; For when I am paying your bills, on 
, my life, 
~ You seem to get dearer and dearer. 
te 

i “Well, farmer, you told us your place 
: " was a good place for hunting; now we 
. have ramped it for three hours, and 
4 found no game.’’ 
7 “Just so. I ealeulate, as a general 
“ thing, the less game there is, the more 
th hunting you have.”’ 
S, -. » : ” 
ee ih Bulletin lays down a number of 
* rules of action in case of one’s clothes 
‘ cat g fire, and concludes by recom- 
mn mening any lady who should unfortu- 
“ nate find herself enveloped in the 
Li flan of her burning garments to 
keep as cool as possible.” ? 








‘* I’m taking poor papah home. 
‘* Well, he ought to be glad that he doesn’t.’ 
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. ‘ 
UR GRA O 
¢ WHAT OUR '=RANDFATHERS SMILED OVER * 
. » 
Lee FP FFFP SHES SOP SSF OPPS PEPPY PHP OPFSOPIS VD FSPPPPHPOSD 
These smiles are reprinted from old issues of Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. Each one is 
at least fifty years old. JUDGE ts of the opinion tn: hes, Lhe good pieces of furnitur , in- 
crease in value as years go by, provided that neither 1 hy constant use. Jvuvce feels 
that many a good jest is stored axvay in publications that “ave long been yellow in attic and 
ret. JudGe would be glad to recetwe such jokes and wu! pay for all that are found 
vail Each joke must be at least fifty years old and the name anw dat: of the publication in 
vhich ipp-ared must be given. | 
A LITERARY LIE. ae 

Reader, this story is true, but its WHAT | 
names and dates and places are all UO | 
false. The above enigma, which should be 


studied and practiced by all, we saw 
posted in one of the windows of a store 
the other day. That no one may lose 
the meaning of it, we give the explana- 
tion: ‘‘Hand over what you owe.’”’ 
st 
‘“Why are young ladies at the break- 
ing up of a party like arrows?’’ 
‘*Because they can’t go off without a 
bow, and are in a quiver till they get 
one.’’ 
ot 
Why talk about not sleeping a wink, 
when people in their sleep never wink? 
oh 
*‘That’s a flame of mine,’’ said the 
bellows to the fi-e. 
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a Preparation for College, Teachers? 
Prof. Genung and Civil Service Eraminations, me : . le 
\ : “English 250 page catalog free. Write to-day. THE COMPLETE HOTEL” 
' THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
ee 5 | Dept. 318, Springfield, Mass. | Appeals to the man traveling with 
me ly 4 his family because— 
; alld nf (eeedienecmeeterenree: ——— | Every room has its own private bath. 
A | > : S Rates more reasonable than usually 
x 7 > \ > | | LAUGH WITH | charged at houses of its class. 
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WENTY thousand trained 

nurses use Kk ingsford’s.— 
For Custards, Blarc Mange, 
Charlotte Russe znd the little 
dainties an invalid needs they 
say that nothing can take the 
place of 


Kingsford’s 
Corn Starch 


On the home table there is 
always a welcome for these 

light, digestible desserts. How 
to make them told in our re- 
markable little Cook Book F F, 
over 160 recipes. It is free: 
send for it today. 


T. KINGSFORD & SON, Oswego, N. Y. 


NATIONAL STARCH CO., Successors 
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lome Study Courses 


arvard, Brown, Cor- ]/ 


Ww one 
under professors ir 
nell and leading colleges 
Academie and Preparatory, Agricultural, Com- 
mereial,Normal and Civil Servier Departments. 






BUFFALO, N. Y. 











S ° H k . Nothing better anywhere at any price. 
1$ OopKiINS 300 ROOMS 
“ Circulating ice water in all rooms.” 


April Number | 


Best restaurant and cafe service tn the city. 





Hotel Statler 


300 BATHS 


| European Plan — $1.50 per Day Up 














10c—AT ALL NEWS-STANDS— 10c 
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ECORATE YOUR HOME with pictures by famous 
artists—ten cents will bring complete illustrated catalogue 
to you. @ Leslie-Judge Company, 

225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 








He doesn’t feel like himself.’’ 


A REASON FOR BEING THANKFUL. | 
| 
| 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. } 





An old washerwoman used to hang 
her clothes to dry on the railings of the | 
church, and after repeated prohibitions | 
from the church warden, she at last | 
came out with the following burst of 
eloquence: 

‘*Bless ye, sir, ye wouldn’t a-go an’ 
take the bread out of my mouth, would 
ye? ‘Sides, sir, cleanliness comes next 
to godliness, the parson says.”’ 

Pad 

‘‘If I am not home from the party to- 
night at ten o’clock,’’ said a husband to 
his better and bigger half, ‘‘don’t wait 
for me.”’ 

‘*That I won’t,’’ said the lady signifi- 
cantly; ‘‘I won’t wait, but I’ll come for 
you.’”’ 

He was home at. ten. 

oh 

If a woman could talk out of the two 
corners of her mouth at the same time, 
there would be a good deal said on both 
sides. 





& 
A country dentist advertises that he | 
will ‘‘spare no pains’’ to render his 
operations complete and satisfactory. | 


In answering ativertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Ask for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffet—insist on“ Blatz’’ 
di invited direct 
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JUDGE 
THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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1. ‘* Yep, boys, radium is great stuff! I'll never fergit the time I wuz ma 2 They gits oncomfortably close, and then I remembers what I ‘d 3 There wuzn't a ship in sight anywhere, su I points the stuif 

rooned on a cannibal island with nothin’ in me pocket but a thimbleful of that heard about the great power of radium, so I takes a pinch in me fingers straight out to sea and in a little while a schooner appears on the hori 

wonderful stuff. Well, fust thing I knows there 's a yelpin’ pack of cannibals and snaps it at'em. Well, sir, as sure as 1’m a-settin’ here they all zon and comes right toward me, without a sail set, jist Lke it wuz drawn 
headin’ fer me, and it looks like I'd be in the soup purty soon.— d lead as quick as a wink! 


by a powerful magnet! 
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4. —— When it gits close enough they drops anchor and drops a boat, and 5. A couple of days after we wuz overtaken by a pirate shi; They fireda 6. Well, I ches ‘em amidships, and that pirate craft goes up in the air 
it comes shootin’ ashore toward the radium without any rowin Then they couple of shots inter us, and the pirate captain ordered us to surrender. ‘ Sur like it 'd bin struck by a hundred tons of dynamite! The captain wuz s 
takes me aboard. render nothin’,’ sezI,and | aims me thimbleful of radium 





tickled that he made me first mate right on the spot.’’ 






